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FROLOGUE 


12 I hear a ſnarling Critic ſay, 
Each ſtupid blockhead now will write a 
Play ; 
But ſhall this curſed Scribbler dare to think, 
Without the ſcourge, to take up pen and ink! 
It ſha'not be, I ſwear by all the Gods, 
We men of taſte will let him ſee the odds: 
But ſuch to pleaſe it is not my intent ; 
Beyond their reach my vaſt ambition's bent. 
To pleaſe my Friends, my chief, my only aim, 
# And if I ſhun contempt, I ſeek not fame.” 
Should they be kind, or any candour ſhew, 
"Twill make my heart with gratitude o'erflow. 
Oh ! 'twill revive—my drooping ſpirits chear, 
And think, like Pegaſus, I mount the air. 
Alas ! I fear, they many faults muſt find, 
But 'tis my firſt attempt, therefore be kind, 
And, as my Friends, to all my Faults be blind. 
To your protection then I'll truſt my cauſe, 
I've ſtrove to pleaſe, and hope ſome ſmall ap- 
plauſe, 


- 
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Sir Benjamin Ruſſet. : 

George Goodwill. 

Charles Freeman, (his Friend.) 
Freeport, à Landlord. . 
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A CT 3 
SCENE I. An Inn at Oxford. 


Enter George Goodwill, ſpeaking to his ſervant. 


AKE care, Francis, that nothing is miſling 

in clearing the coach ; look carefully both 

( inſide and out. There is a little box in one of the 
ſeats, which I defire you will bring me inſtantly, 


and bid the landlord come up. 
Fran. Sir, your —_— ſhall be faithfully ex- 
gcuted. | [ Exit. 


B | George, 
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George, fotus. 
Thank Heaven, 1 am at length arrived at Ox- 
ford, a place as ſtrange to me as the people. My 
coming here is intended by my. father to improve 


my ſtudies, and I will make it my engeavoyr that 
his expeQations ſhall not be diſappointed. 


Enter Freeport. 


Sir, your moſt humble ſervant, you are the 
landlord I preſume.—Excuſe me, I don't know 
your name. 

Free. Freeport, at your ſervice, Sir,—A modeſt, 
pretty-behaved young fellow this, if he is not ſoon 
ſpoiled. | Aide. 

George. Then, Mr. F n I have a ſmall 
charge, which my ſervant is clearing out of the 
coach, that I muſt beg you to take care of till I 
am properly ſettled at college, and will ſatisfy you 
for the obligation. In the mean time I muſt de- 
' fire you to let me have coffee, for I want ſome 
_ refreſhment after my Journey. —Oh! here Frank 
n ; 5 x 

Enter F rank with a box. 


| Frank, Here is the box, Sir, you ordered me 
to bring you; and there is a gentleman below, 
whoſe name is Freeman, deſires admittance. The 
other things are ſafe depoſited in the warehouſe. þ 


George. 
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George. My old friend and ſchool-fetlow, Charles, 
as I live: Frank, defire him to walk in.—This is 
one part of the charge which I mentioned, and 
muſt beg you to be particularly careful of it, as It 
contains effetts of value. 

Free. You may depend upou due care being 
_— of every thing committed to my — 


Enter Charles Freeman. 
| Charles. Welcome to Oxford, my dear George, 


believe me I am as as glad to ſee you as a love-fick 
girl her long abſent ſwain. 


George. And believe me 1 am as glad to ſee 


you as one old acquaintance can be to ſee another, 
Charles. A truce with ceremony, and inform me 
in what manner you: came down—of the news in 
London—and how you left all our old n. 
ances there. 

George. In reſpeft to the ern part of your 
queſtion, I muſt inform you I came to this houſe 
by the ſtage, in company with two old maids, a 
preſbyterian parſon, and a recruiting ſerjeant. 

Charles. An odd medley of company, upon my 
ſoul, and no doubt their converſation afforded you 
ſome diverſion. But, damn it, George, how came 
a young fellow of your ſpirit to take up with a 
cammon ſtage? What not a poſt chaiſe to be had 
in London and the diligence I ſuppoſe vas taken? 

iA B 2 George. 


[ Exit. 
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George. Neither, Charles, upon my honour ; it 
was my Father's pleaſure, and his word, you know, 
was always a law with me. 
Charles. Your Father's word a law !—Excuſe 
me, but faith I was near laughing in your face. 
Had ſuch an expreſſion but dropped at college, 
they would have been for refuſing you admittance 
amongſt them.—But I think a few weeks tuition 
among us Students, will give a different air to 
your converſation. But come tell me the news in 
London and inform me of our old acquaintances. 
George. In faith, Charles, as to news, America 
is the principle topic of converſation in all com- 
panies. The ins abuſing the outs—the outs the ing— 
each ſtruggling for the loaves and fiſhes. —As to 
our acquaintances, if you mean the male part, they 
are all as hearty as can be. As to our female— 
Charles. Oh damn it, I remember— poor Betſey 
is broken-hearted at my ſudden departure. Well, 
poor girl, I pity her, for ſhe was a fond fool, 
George. Why faith, Charles, affairs were taking 
a more ſerious turn than you at preſent imagine.— 
You well remember the condition in which you 
left her, and when it was known that you was 
really gone without taking any leave, the whole 
family were in an uproar; one adviſed one thing, 
one another, but the mother was either for apply- 
ing to a Juſtice of Peace immediately, or ac- 
quainting your father with it, either of which, I 
= 1 knew, 


knew, would be attended with bad conſequences, 
and therefore determined to bring you off at all 
events. 

Charles. Well, my dear n how did you 
proceed ? 

George. Why I knew FIRE were others in 
Betſey's good graces beſides yourſelf; among the 
reſt a Serjeant in the Guards; a thought, there- 
fore, ſuggeſted itſelf to me, that if a ſmall ſum of 
money could be raiſed, he might take both mother 
and child immediately off your-hands. 

Charles. A moſt glorious thought, by Ide 
and what ſucceſs attended it? | 

George. Why, you ſhall hear. —I immediately 
propoſed a ſubſcription among ſome of our ac- 
quaintances, who were in the ſecret, which was no 
ſooner mentioned than agreed to, and a ſum of 
money raiſed. The hint. was given to Betſey, 
who had no averſion to the propoſal ; the Serjeant 
readily agreed to it, took the bride to church, 
made her an honeſt woman before ſhe was brought 
to bed, and has now the honour to be father to a 
fine chopping boy, who was laſt Sunday chriſtened 
by the name of Charles. 

Charles. I am at a toſs at preſent how to return 
the obligation, but whenever occaſion ſerves com- 
mand me, Why I ſwear, George n art a per- 
fe& Machiavel in ſcheming. 

George. Oh, Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 

Enter 
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Enter Frank. 


» Frank. Sir, coffee is on the table. 

George. I come immediately—In the mean 
time, Frank, do you carry this letter according to 
the direction, with my reſpetts, and 1 1 be there 
early i in the morning. 

Charles. Why, what the plague, 6 not two 
bours in Oxford, and an amour on thy hands al- 
ready ! 

George. Not I, believe me.— Tis a letter from 
my father to his old friend Sir Benjamin Ruſſet. 
Charles. Sir Benjamin Ruſſet! Look to yourſelf 
then, George, for he has a very handſome daughter. 

George. Oh, never fear, there is no danger; but, 
Charles, oblige me by taking a diſh of coffee, over 
which you may give me an account of the Ruſſet 

family. 
FC klares. ( pulling out his watch.) You may com- 
mand me for an hour, at which time I have another 


engagement, | _ [ Exeunk. 


SCENE IT. The Street. 


Enter Frank, with a: Letter. 


No muſt I, like a truſty ambaſſador, deliver 
my credentials as directed. I would give the world 
to know the contents of them. An- intrigue it 
cannot be from the ſuperſctiption, nor do my 
maſter's inclinations lead that way, Well, it 
*** Ce matters 
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matters not, ſo I deliver them, and then for a good 
ſupper. (Going.) Who the devil have we here? 


Enter Thomas. | 

As LI live, my old fellow-ſervant and brother in 
iniquity Thomas. My dear Thomas, give me your 
hand, I am heartily glad to fee you. 

Thomas. Believe me, Frank, I am not ſorry to 
ſee you. But what the devil brought you to Ox- 
ford ? 

' Frank. Why the roof of the ſtage eoach; and if 
you would know the reaſon—to take up my De- 
grees. 

Thomas. Degrees! Why faith, Frank, I thought 
you and L were ſufficiently qualified for our ſtations 
already. 

Frank, In . degrees, perhaps, we may, but 
ambition, you know, is the the ruling foible of 
mankind; and I would have you to underſtand 
that I do not always mean to wear this molly. garb, 
but to commence gentleman as well as my maſter; 
and if all other projets fail, | have yet one left. 

' Thomas. Thou hadſt always a fertile genius, 
Frank: pray what may chis project be? 

. Frank. Why I mean to turn Author. 

Tomas. Author! Sure thou art mad, F rank! 

. Frank. Not mad either, for the profeſlion:you 
know, at leaſt carries the name of a gentleman. 
Perhaps, Sir, you doubt my abilities? 


Tomas. 
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Tomas. Why 1 muſt confeſs I have my doubts 
upon that ſcore.—But pray, Sir, how came this 
thought in your head ? 

Frank. You muſt know, Tom, a few days before 
1 left London, a fellow of my - acquaintance, a 
common mechanic, wrote what he called. a Co- 
medy. To be ſure he did not attempt to bring it 
on the ſtage, for if he had it would moſt . | 
have been damned. | 

Thomas, How did * . 7 | 

Frank. Contented himſelf with publiſhing it, and 
left its ſucceſs entirely to his friends. | 

Thomas. In this I think he gave ſome proof of 

his underſtanding. 

Fran. True, my dear W in this, as 
in all other undertakings, are every thing. If they 
are convinced a man ſtrives to pleaſe they are never 
too ſevere, nor do they ever expect more from 
him than they conceive his abilities will permit.— 
So it was with him, he publiſhed his Comedy, and 
dull as it was, met with ſucceſs beyond his ex-- 
pettations, and much more candour than he de- 
ſerved. 

Thomas. Well, Frank, may your enen pro- | 
tet you. But, Sir, if I may be ſo bold, who is. 

your maſter ? . 

: Frank. Why, Sir, his name is George Good- | 


will, He is heir to 40,0001. when of age, His 
| father 


-- a 


a _ 
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father is an eminent merchant in London, and he | 
is come to this ſeminary of learning to ſtudy di- 
vinity. 

Thomas. And a moſt hopeful place it is for ſtudy. 
Wenching, drinking, hunting and ſhooting indeed 
he may learn; but for divinity, law, phyſic or 
botany, they are no more thought of than a Gen- 
tleman-Commoner thinks of his caſt-off miſtreſs. 

Frank. Why faith, Thomas, you give this 
place a moſt excellent character, and if what you 
ſay is true, I think myſelf as well qualified to take 
up my degrees as any nobleman or gentleman of 
them all. But, Sir, my maſter is one of your 
ſober, ſolid ones; one of thoſe who looks upon an 
eſtate without an education as a mere phantom. 

Thomas. That may be, my dear boy, and many 
more have thought ſo beſides him. But the Ox- 
ford air has ſuch an effect, that it in general makes 
pleaſure give way to ſtudy. 

Frank. Time alone (according to the old pro- 
verb) will bring this about: but you muſt excuſe 
me for the preſent, for 1 muſt away and deliver 
this letter. 

Thomas. Let us crack a bottle ere we part—To 
what part of the town are you going ? 

Frank. Faith, that's more than I can inform 
you; but read the direction, and you will know. 

Thomas. For Sir Benjamin Ruſſet !—I know the 


family well. Let's go together, and in our way 
C well 
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well drink a friendly bole, and then to the 
King's Arms to attend my mate. n 


* NE *. A Hull in Sir Benjamin's Hoy 


Enter Lucy. 


: What a mopiſh life do I lead in this family ! I 
am, as it were, buried alive. No company, no 

life, nothing of the ton, as we people of faſhion call 
it, Well, London is a charming place! routs! 
balls! ridottos ! maſquerades, and then the dear, 
dear playhouſes! Oh! I am ready to go diſtraſted 
at the thought! Here, nothing but the ſame dull 
round; every evening, a party at whiſt or qua- 
drille ! and now and then a concert! I wonder 
how my miſtreſs bears it, but ſhe. is a ſweet crea- 
ture, to be ſure! Were in her place I would ſet 
off for London, rattle away in my carriage, and 
in leſs than a week's time enſnare balf the young 
fellows hearts in town, Not but there are ſome 
pretty fellows here ; but ſhe, poor ſoul, is quite 
regardleſs of them, and thinks of nothing but her 
duty to her pappa, as ſhe calls it. What odd no- 


tions fome women have! Oh! here, comes my 
Adonis! 


Enter Peter. 
Peter. Oh! Mrs. Lucy here's my maſter juſt 


come in, defires _ may be got in rea- 


Tink 
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Lury. Very well, Peter, I 8 This is 
the continual round; nothing hat brdakfaſt, dinner, 
ſupper, and ſleep! Twill not do for a woman of 
my ſpirit. Indeed, nothing but my miſtreſs's kind 
behaviour could have induced me to bear it fo 
long. Not but the old gentleman's well enough too. 

Peter. Lord, Mrs. Lucy, you look very hand- 
ſome to-night. I wiſh you loved me as well as I 
do you. Let me give you a kiſs. 

Luty. Oh fie, Peter, you know I never allow 
thoſe liberties. See if your knives are ready, your 
maſter will be impatient. 

Peter. Ves, they are all ready. (Knocking at the 
door.) Hey-day, who have we here? 

' Lucy. Peter, fee who's at the door. | 
Peter. Here's a gentleman; Mrs. Lucy, brought 
a letter ſor my maſter. 


Lucy. Do you get things ready for ſupper, 24 
I vill be with you immediately. [Exit Peter. 


Enter Francis. 


Fronk This is Sir Benjamin' Ruſſet's 1 find, my 
dear ;—can you convey this letter fo him? Egad, a 
good ſmart wench! [ Afede. 
Lucy. Very familiar, truly, for ſo ſhort an ac- 
quaintance—my dear, forſooth! (Afide.) Yes, Sir, 
if it is your pleaſure to truſt me with it. 
Frank. That was the intention of my coming: 
__ if it is not too much trouble, inform Sir Ben- 
C 2 jamin 
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jamin my maſter will wait on him in the morning. 
(Gives a letter.) 1 am moſt confounded tired. 
| [ Stretches. 

Lucy. But, Sir, it may be neceſſary to know his 
name, if it is not too much trouble for you to in- 
form me. What a coxcomb ! [Afide. 

Frank. Oh no, my dear, no !—His name !— 
Now I recollett—his name is Goodwill—and a 
deviliſh ſmart, handſome fellow he is; - much ſuch 
another as your humble ſervant. 

- Lucy. Then indeed, Sir, he muſt be very clever! 
Intolerable vanity ! (Afide.) But it is to be hoped 
he has a little more modeſty, 

Frank. Yes, yes, he's well enough for that, for, 
in my opinion he has rather too much.—But, my 
dear, may I, without offence, aſk you a civil 
queſtion ? 

Lucy. But pray let it be a civil one. 

| Frank. Have you any inclination towards matri- 
mony ? 

Lucy. Why that queſtion, Mr. Inquifitive ?— 
This I am convinced of, that if the maſter has too 
much modeſty, the man has a ſufficient ſhare of 
the contrary ingredient, Aſide. 

Frank. Only, if you had, I would make love to 
you, for I find myſelf moſt confoundedly ſmitten 
already. 

Lucy, Then, Sir, I am not in the leaſt inclined ; 


but before theſe familiarities take place you and 
"IS I 
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I muſt be better acquainted; and be aſſured it ig 
my fixed reſolution never to be plagued with a fop 
or a coxcomb, for it is a general and juſt obſerva- 
tion, that they are too conſcious of their own merit 
(if they have any) to pay any regard to the per- 
feftions of others, —I ſhall now, Sir, take this let- 
ter to my maſter, and would adviſe you to attend 
your's, as doubtleſs he muſt be in want of ſo faithful 
a gentleman uſher. | Exit. 

Frank. Zounds, what airs the wench gives her- 
ſelf !—But, faith, ſhe's handſome: I ſhould have 
no objeRion to an intrigue with her.—Egad, Mrs. 
Abigail you and I will be better acquaintedere long, 
and if you withſtand my perſon and addreſs, you 
are the only woman that ever could. But Thomas 
is waiting all this time, therefore J will firſt meet 
him, and then follow her advice. [ Ext. 
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SCENE. I. An Apartment in Sir Benjamin 
Ruſlet's Houſe. On one Side a Spinnet, Sc. 


Enter Sir Benjamin, reading a Letter. 
SIR, 


1 friendſhip that has ſo long ſubſiſted be- 
tween us, I hope, will be a ſufficient excuſe 
for the liberty I am taking. 1 have ſent my ſon 
to Oxford to finiſh his ſtudies, and deſign him for 
the 'pulpit. Have hitherto found him dutiful, but 
having heard an indifferent character of ſome of the 
young fellows who are ſent there, ſhould be glad 
if you would pay ſome attention to his morals, and, 
if not particularly inconvenient, permit him to 
make your houſe his home, by way of relaxation 
from his ſtudies. My beſt reſpeQts attend yourſelf 
and amiable daughter, and flatter myſelf it is 
needleſs to tell you every obligation will be re- 
memb&ed with gratitude, and fincerity, 


By your Friend, 
WILLIAM GOODWILL. 


« , Sir 
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Sir Benj. Ves, Sir William, your requeſt ſhall be 
ſaichfully complied with; and happy am I in having 
it in my power to oblige ſo worthy a friend. In- 
deed it is neceſſary for ſomebody both to look to 
his morals, and adviſe him reſpetting his conduct: 
for, to the diſgrace of our colleges, it may be 
jultly faid, that good ſenſe, morality and learning. 
in a great meaſure, give way to luxury, riot, and 
debauchery: 


Enter Maria and Lucy. 
My dear, good morning to you, where have you 
been walking ſo early? I declare thou haſt ſo be- 
coming a colour, that even a roſe would look pale 
at your appearance. 


Lucy. A mighty pretty ſimile truly, and ol | 
have been very a-prepos from the lips of a lover. 


22 

Maria. My dear pappa you flatter me Lucy 
and I have been taking a turn in the garden be- 
fore breakfaſt, in order to recruit our flower-pots. 

Sir Benz. Very well, my dear, but I have a 
piece of news to inform you of. You have often 
heard me ſpeak of an old acquaintance- in 
London, Sir William Goodwill. This letter in- 
forms me that his ſon is come to Chriſt-Church 
College, in order to qualify him for the pulpit, 
His father gives him an excellent character, but 
defires me to keep an eye upon his morals. 1 
therefore muſt deſire * to afford hiq; all the enter- 

. tainment 
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tainment in your power, to make the time paſs as 
agreeable as poſſible in ſo ſmall a family, 
Maria. As it is my duty, fo, I truſt, it will be 
my inclination, to obey your commands through 
life. Whatever I am capable of ſhall be exerted 
in affording entertainment to the young gentleman, 
eſpecially, Sir, as I find it will add to your ſatiſ- 
faction. 1 
Lucy. If a woman has any art at gueſſing, I think, 
ere long, we ſhall have a wedding. How I long to 
ſee him! [Afide. 
Sir Benj. From the many inſtances I have hi- 
therto had of your prudence, any advice with re- 
gard to your behaviour towards him would be 
needleſs, therefore I ſhall ſay nothing upon the 
ſubje&, but leave you to your own diſcretion. 
Lucy. The moſt indulgent parent I ever knew. 
What an opportunity would this be for ſome 
women |! [ Afide. 
Maria. How happy am I, Sir, to hear you ex- 
preſs ſuch ſatisfaction of my paſt condutt, and I 
hope you will never have reaſon to alter your opi- 
nion of me; I ſhall ever regard your happineſs as 
connetted with my own. 
Sir Benj. I make not the leaſt doubt of it; but 
I wonder Mr. Goodwill is not here, for he pro- 
miſed, by his ſervant, I ſhould fee him early in 
the morning. | 
Maria. No doubt, Sir, he will be here ſoon. 
Do you chooſe to have breakfaſt ? 


Sir 
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Sir Beni. With all my heart, my dear —Lucy, 


. order John to bring it immediately, 
ano Sir, he's here. 


E nter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, a gentleman, whoſe name is Goodwill, 
is below, and deſires to be admitted. 

Sir Benj. Defire him to walk up. Well, my dear, 
I am glad he is come. Send up breakfaſt imme- 
diately. No doubt his converſation will add to 
the amuſement of our family. | 


Enter George Goodwill. 

George (bowing). I flatter myſelf there needs 
no apology for my taking this liberty, as my father 
informed me he was confident, from the long ac- 
quaintance that had ſubſiſted between him and you, 
all ceremony would be unneceſſary. 

Sir Benj. The greateſt compliment you can pay 
me is to make uſe of as little as poſſible. Your 
father and I, Mr. Goodwill, have been many 
years acquainted ; and take what he calls a free- 
dom, as the greateſt favour he could have beſtowed 
upon me; and aſſure you that every ſatisfaction 
that can be given in our family you ſhall receive. 

My daughter, Sir, I am ſure, will join with me to 
add to it. | 
Maria. You may be aſſured, Sir, that my endea- 
vours ſhall not be wanting, either to add to your 
felicity, or to Mr, Goodwill's entertainment. 
n: ˙ 
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0 Enter Servant, with Breakfaſt, &c. 
Oh, Pappa! here is the breakfaſt: Mr. Goodwill, 
be ſo obliging to be ſeated. 

George. Madam, I thank you, but I have— 

Sir Benj. *Plhaw, no ceremony, for where that 
prevails, friendſhip is rare to be found. Your fa- 
ther's requeſt is, that this may be made your home ; 
and, if I may make fo free, I inſiſt upon it you 
will obey his commands. Come, Sir, let us know 
how affairs go in London. What news is ſtirring? 

George. Indeed, Sir, the only news I have, is, 
that all our friends are well. —As to politics, I muſt 
confeſs I have conſtantly avoided them, as dan- 
gerous and perplexing. To ſuch extremes are they 
carried, that each party ſeem to have loſt all tem- 
per and moderation. One with animates my heart, 
—that public virtue, merit, and true bravery may 
he conſtantly rewarded ;—vice, envy, and de- 
traction, (wherever found) exEmplary puniſhed. 

Sir Benj. Mr, Goodwill, your converſation 
charms me, and your remark is very juſt ;—people 
now-a-days, have no moderation in their diſputes ; - 
but are all upon extremes ! 

Maria. The ladies, I preſume then, Sir, have 
engrofſed what leiſure hours your ſtudies would 
afford you? 

George. Tis true, Madam, my ſtudies have 


hitherto been my principal object. Yet muſt freely 
confeſs, that a-Jilt or coquette, I deſpiſe ; but when 
I 
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I meet with a woman poſſeſſed of a degree of beauty 


- without affectation or vanity, modeſty without 


pride, and duty to her parents without too great 
a ſenſibility of it, believe me I am happy in her 


company. 


Lucy. My miſtreſs $ pidure to a ſhade.—If this 


; does not end ſomewhere I am much miſtaken. 


[Afide. 


ads: I fear, Sir, you have not met with many 


: that comes within your deſcription ;—few, very few 


of our ſex, from the remarks I have made, poſleſs 
theſe accompliſhments, for we are apt to be too 
ſenſible of our own merits, | 

George. Your obſervation, Madam, is very juſt, 
and equally applicable to my ſex as your own, but, 
I doubt not there are many who poſſeſs the qualifi- 
cations I have deſcribed. —W hat think you, Sir 


Benjamin ? 


Sir Benj. No doubt of it, Mr. Goodwill—But the 


ruin of half the girls of this age, is paying too great 


an attention to every flattery beſtowed upon them. 
-. George. Flattery, it is true, is prejudicial to 
many; but a man of ſenſe would not be guilty of 
it, nor would a woman of diſcernment liſten to it. 
Maria. 1 think, Mr. Goodwill, you are rather 
too ſevere upon our ſex ; but it is in vain to argue 


againſt ſo ſtrong an opponent. 


George. Madam, I beg pardon for being thus 
free) in delivering my ſentiments on ſo tender a ſub- 
D 2 jedt, 
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ze, and hope that neither you, or Sir Benjamin 
are/offended at it. 

Fir Benj. Not I, believe me, Mr. Goodwill. — 
Freedom in converſation is the life of company, 
and reſpeQ you the better for thus openly declaring. 
thoſe ſentiments which entirely agree with my own. 

Maria. J am of my pappa's opinion, Sir, and 
am thoroughly convinced of the weakneſs of my 
ſex.— Perhaps, Sir, the theatres have engroſſed 
your attention, for certainly a young gentleman 
like you muſt have ſome favourite amuſement. 

George. Why, Madam, of all others, I look up- 
on them as the moſt rational amuſement we can 
purſue ; and, to the credit of our authors and ma- 
nagers, it may juſtly be ſaid, that immorality and. 
licentiouſneſs, which uſed too much to abound, 
through their joint endeavours, are totally aboliſhed. 

Sir Benj. Give me your hand, Mr. Goodwill, 

your converſation endears me to you more and 
more. Lucy, let theſe cups be removed, and Ma- 
ria I muſt deſire you to entertain Mr. Goodwill: 
with your laſt new ſong, for I find myſelf in re- 
markable high ſpirits ! 

Lucy. Oh rare, old gentleman! By my troth you 

are in ſpirits with a witneſs. [ Afide. 

Maria. To make any apology, Mr. Goodwill, 

when my father commands is unneceſſary, there- 
fore ſhall obey without heſitation. 


MARIA 


" & GO . a by, 


- 0 


M AR R I A * 4 to her Spinnet, and fings te 
Fm Song. 


J. 

TO vin my heart young Damon ſtrove, 

Nor did he ſtrive in vain, 
With every tender tale of love 

To eaſe me of my pain: 

He vow'd, he ſwore, he preſs d my hand, 
Still urg'd me to believe 

If 1 would join in Hymen's band, 
That he would ne'er deceive, 


IT. 


At length he won my fooliſh heart, 
Which ne'er before had ſtray d: 

(Oh, Cupid, take a lover's part, 
Protect an helpleſs maid!) 

The God, regardleſs of my pray'r, 
Soon taught me to believe, 

And left me to young Damon's care: 
Oh, may he ne'er deceive ! 
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Sir Beny. Thank you, my dear. I proteſt your 
voice is in excellent tune this morning. What 
think you, Mr. Goodwill ? — 

George. Too much praiſe would, doubtleſs, be 
deemed flattery to an underſtanding mind ; but 
allure you I am, Sir Benjamin, entirely of your 
opinion, and ſincerely return Miſs Maria thanks. 

Maria. Sir, I am obliged to you for the compli- 
ment, and declare nothing would have made me 
take this liberty but my pappa's command, 

Sir Benj. You have both ſaid enough; therefore, 
Maria, do you and Mr. Goodwill. take a turn in 
the garden while I go dreſs. 


Maria. If 'tis agreeable to Mr. Goodwill I have | 


not the leaſt objeQtion. 


George. What objection can I poſſibly * to 


ſo kind a propoſal, eſpecially in ſuch amiable 
company? I Exeunt. 


Lucy, ſolus. 


Well, upon my life, he's a pretty young fellow, 
very modeſt, polite, and well-behaved : Oh! 'twill 
moſt certainly end in a match. Faith, I begin to 
envy my miſtreſs already : I think, old gentleman, 
if Mr. Goodwill is not intended for your ſon-in- 


law, my name is not Lucy.— What an honour I 


ſhall then arrive at !—to be upper-maid to the lady 


of the Rev. George Goodwill, M. A.—And who 
. knows 


5 — N 
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„„ A 
knows, in time, but he may be created a biſhop, 
and then what honour ſhall I arrive at! Let me 
not think of it, for this little brain of mine will be 
turned with vanity. What would I give to hear 
their converſation in the garden ! But it matters 
not, I ſhall foon diſcover the effects of it in my 
miſtreſs's behaviour at our next meeting, and till 


then I muſt have patience. [ Exit, 


SCENE II. 4 Garden. 


Enter Maria and George. 


Maria. Well, Mr. Goodwill, what do you think 
of our little garden ? Let me beg of you to accept 
of this roſe, 

George. Madam, I return you many thanks, and 
aſſure you 'tis a flower I am exceedingly fond of, 
but eſpecially when given by ſo fair a hand! As to 
the garden, Madam, tis a perfect Paradiſe; and, 
though ſmall and retired, far exceeds any thing 
the moſt ambitious or luxurious mind-can fancy! 

Maria. Why, Mr. Goodwill, vanity and ambi- 
tion have little power in the breaſt of my pappa. 
Virtue in diſtreſs wilt always find relief from his 
hand, and nought but hoſpitality dwells under 
his roof. 

George. A moſt juſt and admirable charakter! 


How happy, Sir Benjamin, are you in ſuch a 
daughter ! 
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daughter! Every virtue of her ſex is ſarelycen- 
tered in her. In ſhort, Nature ſeems to have 

been at variance when ſhe formed her, which 
ſhould be the ſtrongeſt, her perſonal or mental 
"qualifications. ALPS. LAſide. 

Maria. Why ſo penſive, Mr. Goodwill? I fear I 
_— on your private reflections. 

George. Intrude, Madam! Believe me I regard 
the preſent as the moſt happy hour of my life, on 
you as the moſt amiable of your ſex, in whom duty 
and affettion unite to make a parent happy. 

Maria. Sir, you compliment me.—My father's 
| diſpoſition has hitherto been, and I truſt ever will 
be, one of my chief objects. 

George. Of that a doubt cannot be 5 
I, Madam, beg permiſſion to 


— Enter Sir Benjamin. 


Sir Benj. Mr. Goodwill, I proteſt I beg your 
| | pardon for detaining you.— I am afraid your pa- 
2 tience is exhauſted. 

. | _ George. Impoſlible, Sir, in. ſuch agreeable com- 
| pany. Your daughter, Sir Benjamin is —— _- 

Sir Benj. She's a good girl; I love her, and 

believe ſhe has ſome affection for me. What's the 

£ matter, Maria, you look downcaſt! and, Mr. 

Goodwill, you have not the ſame. countenance. you 
had a ſhort time ſince, —What ! ſtrangers to each 

7 other, 
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other, and therefore nothing to ſay: Well! well! 
you'll be better acquainted after a ſhort time, and 
then all ceremony will be over. Maria, my dear, 
while you give the neceſlary family directions, Mr. 
Goodwill and I will amuſe ourſelves with a walk 
about the town.——But remember, Mr. Goodwill, 
you muſt dine with me. 

George. I am ſorry, Sir, I cannot accept of your 
favour, but having made an appointment with an 
old ſchool-fellow, muſt beg you'll excuſe me. 

Sir Benj. By all means, Mr, Goodwill, make it 
a rule never to forfeit your word.—But let me ſee 
you again as foon as poſſible. 

| * On that you may depend, Sir. 


My future happineſs is center'd here; 


That once obtain'd, and I have nought to fear, 
[ Excunt; f 
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3 


A C T III. 


SCENE I. A Stub. 


George Goodwill, ſolus. 


1 T does not ſignify; my mind is not inclined to- 
1 wards ſtudy this morning! and yet for what 
purpoſe came [ here ?--Well might Charles, when 
I informed him of my intended viſit to Sir Benjamin 
Ruſſet, defire me to guard myſelf againſt the charms 

of his daughter, for ſhe has already got poſſeſſion of 
my heart.—Yet what am I purſuing ?—Was I to 
diſcloſe my mind, diſappointment muſt enſue, as 
her father, no doubt, has made that proviſion with 
one more worthy.—Then what muſt be the conſe- 
quence?—-diſappointing my father by deluding my- 
ſelf with vain bopes, and offending Sir Benjamin 
Ruſſet.— Periſh the thought! 


Enter Charles Freeman. 


Charles. My dear boy, good morning. What the 
devil's the matter that ſuch a gloom overſpreads 
your countenance ? I ſuppoſe you have ſtupified 
_ yourſelf with poring over theſe books, 

2 George. 
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George. Not ſo really, Charles, my mind is not 
in the leaſt inclined that way at preſent; I am but 
this moment arrived before you, nor ſhould I have 
been here ſo ſoon but to meet you. | 

Charles. Sir, I am moſt infinitely obliged to you. 
Oh! now I have hit it, you have been to Sir Ben- 
jamin Ruſſet's this morning—and have ſeen his 
daughter. What the plague are you enamoured 
at firſt ſight, come confeſs. —-One good turn de- 
ſerves another you know, as you have heiped me 
in one affair, ſo will I, if you ſtand in need, help 
you. If I can be of ſervice to you in ſlipping a 
letter, or any other means, command me. I am 
the clevereſt fellow in carrying on an intrigue you 


ever met with. 
George. I do not underſtand you, Charles. It 


is true, I have been at Sir Benjamin's, breakfaſted 
there, and have ſeen his amiable daughter. On 
ſome occaſions I might have thanked you - for 
your offer, but at preſent have no neceſſity for 
your aſſiſtance. 

Charles. What a countenance doſt thou aſſume ! 
One would almoſt ſwear you had taken up your 
degrees already. No Puritan of them all ever put 

on a more ſandtified face.— I have ſeen his amiable 
daughter — Excuſe me, but, upon my ul, I can- 


not help laughing. 

George, Pardon me, Mr. Freeman, when I tell 
you your jeſting is rather ill- timed, nor is your 
_ 7 com- 


18 THE STUDEN'TS, 


compariſon ſuitable to your underſtanding, I re- 
peat, Sir, I have ſeen the amiable Miſs Ruffet, 
have had n eee with her, and 
find her 
More than belming can expreſs 
br nem Poets fancy When * love.“ 


Charles. R aving mad, by Jupiter ! Why, George, 
you will become the jeſt of the whole college to be 
really in love! An intrigue with a country girl or a 
tradeſman's wife is no uncommon thing, but real 
love 0 that's the devil. 

George. Such converſation from you, Charles, 
aſtoniſhes me! Then, Sir, you look upon the de- 
juding of a harmleſs girl, and by that means break- 
ing the heart of a parent, as no crime, and glory in 
making a whole family miferable by ſeducing the 
wife of an honeſt man; and real love, that moſt ſa- 
cred of all ties, is held up to contempt —Fie, fie, 
Charles, if men.were leſ vicious, women would be 
more virtuous. 

Charles. Faith, George, thou art a perfet mora- 
lizer, and I muſt own your father could not have 
thought of a more proper profeſſion than what he 
deſigns you for.— But though I have ſpoke thus 
freely, believe me they are not my own ſentiments, 

et muſt confeſs they are too prevalent among us. 
elieve me, I have too great a regard for domeſtic 
happineſs, either by word or deed to make a fa- 


mily miſerable, | 22 
George. 
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- George. My dear Charles I believe it; and now, 
as a friend, and the only one to whom I would 
diſclofe it, fincerely- confeſs that Miſs Maria Ruſſet 
has taken poſſeſſion of my heart, and muſt beg 
your advice in the matter. 

Charles. Advice ! Acquaint her father wich it im- 
mediately ; and, no doubt, from the two old gen- 
tlemen being ſo many years N the matter 
will ſoon be ſettled. 

George. Maria is as yet perfetly unacquainted 
with my paſſion ; her converſation and perfor 
(though the interview was ſhort) had ſo far charmed 
me, that I was on the e e ee as 
her father entered. 

Charlies. The only time in the world to bv 
diſcovered it. Don't you know, you rogue, 'that 
delays in love, as well ds wat, are always dan- 
gerous. But pray what paſſed on his appearance ? 

George. Why Sit Benjamin to be ſure took no- 
tice of the aukward embarraſſment in which we 
both appeared; attributed it to our ſhort acquaint- 
ance, and made not the leaſt doubt but it would 
ſoon ſubſide. 

Charles. Such an opportunity what man but 
yourſelf would have miſſed! But, as I faid before, 
delays' are dangerous; about it immmediately, 
dicker in perſon or by nerd if 1 can be of ſervice 
command me. 

George. I thankyou. for your en and will 
urſpe a letter to her father immediately; in which 
"bak | | I will 
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I will diſcloſe my paſſion, and: leave it to him to 

make me the moſt miſerable or happy of men. 
Charles. Bravo, my boy, I applaud you for your 

reſolution, and may ſucceſs attend you. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. An 2 in Sir Benjamin's 
| Enter Maria and Lucy: 

Lucy. Well, I declare, Madam, you look moſt 
bewitchingly ! that cap is ſo becoming—and you 
look fo handſome! Pray, Madam, does Mr. Good- 
will dine here to-day ? | 

Maria. Dear, Lucy, how fimple you talk; what 
makes me look better this day than any other? I 
know nothing of Mr. Goodwill, But why the 
queſtion ? | 

Lucy. Nay, nothing, Madam, but he's a ſweet 
man; fo tall, ſo genteel! what a-graceful figure 
will he cut in his robes! Oh! that it had been oy 
fortune to be deſigned for a parſon's wife. 

Maria. I declare, Lucy, I do not underſtand. 


what it is you mean? 
Lucy. Not underſtand me! well, now, that's o 


comical. You think, perhaps, I have no eyes; 
but, be aſſured, you are miſtaken. I remarked 
every word and look, and at parting from- your 
pappa, how tenderly he expreſſed the words, My 
beſt reſpeAs to your amiable daughter, and be aſ- 
ſured I will take the earlieſt opportunity of paying 
another viſit.” 


Maria: 


Maria. Well! and what of that? 

Lucy. Nothing! but if I can form any judgment 
from words, looks, or attions, he is in love 
 vith—you! 4 

Maria. With me! Oh fie, Lucy! no doubt his 
affections have been long ſince fixed. With me , truly! 

Lucy. Well, I declare that bluſh becomes you 
amazingly ! Now let me put my hand on your bo- 
ſom— Oh! gracious, how it flutters !—My life for 
it, but he has got a corner there; well, I cannot 
blame you, for, as I ſaid before, he's a ſweet man. 

Maria. Prithee, Lucy, be not ſo ſimple: you 
are miſtaken, indeed you are miſtaken. Fetch my 
calaſh, I have an inclination for an airing before 
dinner. 

Lucy. Madam, I am gone. Well, he's a charm- 
ing man! | [ Exeunt. 

| Maria, ſolu. 

Lucy is not altogether miſtaken ; for certain 
it is, I am greatly prejudiced in Mr. Goodwill's 
favour, and feel a ſtronger affection for him than 
any man I ever ſaw before. But what of that, tis 
deluſion all! Some amiable fair one has, no doubt, 
taken poſſeſſion of his heart, and _ Bs both be 
happy ! 

Enter King) 

Madam, here is your calaſh ; your pappa is juſt 
come up ſtairs, and deſires to fee you before you 
go out, as he has ſomething of conſequence to im- 


part to you. Madam, he's here. 
he. Enter 


6 
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Enter Sir Benjamin. 


- = Benj. My dear Maria 1 am glad we have 
met before you went out, as I have ſomething to 
diſcloſe, which nearly concerns both your happineſs 
and mine. This letter will inform you much better 
than 1 | [Gives @ Letter. 
(Maria reads.) Sir, ſenſible as I am that the free- 
dom I am taking would, by moſt parents, be deemed 
unpardonable, nevertheleſs, I flatter myſelf, from 
the goodneſs of your heart, the liberty will be for- 
given, and that I ſhall be hereafter ſuffered to 
call you by a more tender name. In ſhort, Sir, 
your amiable daughter reigns ſole miſtreſs of my 
heart ; if, therefore, I may be permitted to viſit 
her in that light, it will make me the happieſt of 
| men; if not, the moft miſerable. 1 am waiting 
| now with expeCtation for your anſwer; and am 
| | anxious for another interview with the amiable 


Maria. 


G. GooDw1LL. 


E I. Now 'tis all out, and juſt as 1 ſaid Oh, 
Lucy, what an excellent foreſight haſt thou CAfide, 
Sir Benj. Well, my dear, what auſwer ſhall 1 
ſend? Mr. Goodwill's ſervant is waiting in the hall, 
Maria. I will leave-that, Sir, to you ; the inexpe- 
rience I have had in life, convinces me I ought not 
to judge for myſelf. To ſay that I have not har- 
boured a favourable opinion of Mr. Goodwill, from 


his behaviour and converſation, would be deceiving 
you 
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you, the very idea of which I deteſt :—in ſhott, 


Sir, 1 muſt confeſs, if I have a regard for any man, 
it is Mr. Goodwill. 


Sir Benj. 1 believe him to be a worthy young 
man but, my dear, as you both are ſituated; it 


requires much diſcretion to guide your futyfe con- 
duct. Tis not in the power of c at 
preſent, to make you his wiſe; but (if his father 
conſents) I have novbjeQtion to your encouraging 
that which may hereafter happen. I will therefore 
deſire to fee him immediately. ¶Exeunt. 


George Goodwill, ſous. 


How anxious am I for Frank's return; hope and 
fear alternately poſſeſs my mind ;—but why ſhould | 
I be ſo vain. to imagine, that either Maria or her 
father willl give me the leaſt encouragement! 


Enter Francis 7 
Well, Frank, did you ſee Sir Benjamin? 
Frank. Yes, Sir. lives a letten. 


George reads. Sir Benjamin Ruſlet's reſpects to 
Mr. Goodwill, and deſires his company as ſoon as 
poſfible.—0 happy, happy man !—But perhaps it 
may be to give me a denial, and ben 


Euter Charles. | 
Charles. Well, George, have you followed my 
advice? inform me what ſucceſs attended it. 
George, Fu en ee n. read chat 
letter. 2 
7085 F | "Charles, 
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| Charles, Doubtful ! do you call this doubtful ? let 
me wiſh you joy. [ Reading. 

George. Not ſo haſty, my hand friend — 

will you accompany me to Sir Benjamin's, for I 


fear I ſhall want your aſſiſtance. 
Charles. With all my heart: I have no acquaint- 


ance with Sir Benjamin, but make no doubt, as 
you are to be his ſon-in-law, my company will not 


give offence. 
George. There's not the leaſt fear of that: be 


the event then what it may, Charles, if you are 


agreeable we will go immediately. 
Charles. Come on my boy, ſummon all the cou- 


rage you are maſter of, for that will, in a great 
meaſure, inſure ſucceſs. [ Excunt, 


Enter Sir Benjamin, Maria and Lucy. 

Sir Benj. 1wonder, Maria, Mr. Goodwill is not 
come; I begin to think him ſlow myſelf. I re- 
member when I was young, on ſuch an occaſion I 
ſhould have flown upon the wings of love. 

Maria. Mr. Goodwill you know, Sir, has his 
ſtudies; it may not, be convenient to him to 
come ſo ſoon; perhaps his mind may be changed! 

Sir Benj. His mind changed ! why, do you think, 
Maria, he means to ridicule me ? 

Maria. No, Sir, I have not the leaſt apprehen- 
fion he means to ridicule you— 


Enter George and Charles. 


Oh! here he is. Now comes my trial, [Afide, 
| George. 
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George. Sir, with chearfulneſs I have obeyed 

r commands; and hope that yotf will, hereafter, . 

permit me to call you by the name of Parent. Ex- 

cuſe me, Sir, for bringing this gentlem ith me; 

but as he values my happineſs equal WP iis own, 
I truſt you will make him equally welcome. 

Sir Benj. Mr. Goodwill I rejoice to ſee you both; 
and ſent for you to give an anſwer to your letter : 
of which I make only one doubt. 

George. Doubt! Sir, what doubt can you hahe? 
Do you doubt my love, my affeQtion, my con- 
ſtancy to Mafia? Oh! Charles, Charles, I am ru- 
ined— I am the moſt miſerable of men | 

. Charles. Never fear, George, all is in your fa- 
vour,—Sir, Mr. Goodwill, and I were ſchoolfel- 
lows—Excuſe my freedom, but he's a very honeſt 
fellow, and will make your daughter a good huſ- 
band. * „ 

Sir Benz. I really believe it: and to make the 
matter ſhort, it only remains to obtain my friend, 
Sir William's conſent.— Maria, what ſay you? 

Maria. As Mr. Goodwill has your conſent, it 
would be inconſiſtent with my duty to refuſe mine. 

George. My dear Maria, (if I may fo call you) 
you have crowned my happineſs, and it ſhall be 
my future ſtudy to merit your eſteem. —One thing 
more is ſtill wanting, to render our union complete, 
the candour and indulgence of all our Friends, and 

the Public in general. 
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M nes 10 ger, the Apthorwant 10 know 
"Roe. you; ye Gods above, and Wits belpy: 
From you who in the middle circles mov, ; 
Mhether his Pigce you praiſe or diſapprove; :  . 
Tis vain, he ſays; the boxes to explore, 
c * Thor a play, but think of it no ars. 


At bis requeſt, to know his doom e Some, 2 hs 
4 faith, I think, like him, you'r re a Arc dumb. 
For he, poor foul! hid in a corner, fands 
"With aching heart and till more trembling,hands, 
"Fetching a heavy groan at every hin, 

And cries, Ye 0040 What have 1 do one amiſs! 
That you, ſo cruel, join to damn my lay, 
And cruſh me, like a muſhroom, in A day. 
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Buß if, by chance, ſome kind Cs be hears 
« Celeſtial ſounds,” he ries, inyades my cats. 

Thus Hope and Feat alternajcly 0 ATP N 


And with anxicty dis boſom bum u 
Fut ſince Ir m here, the Vberty In the 0 | 
To. try, if polfibſe, to make you Tpeak,* 3 5 


Either to raiſe his | hopes, or crown his ſorrow, * 
Wah, your conſent—This Comedy to. Morrow. | 
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